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the mere words, you don't find very much at bottom. He's
a thinker for the upper standards of a primary school. His
love affair with the actress Dorval was excruciating. He
wept, and let it remain there. When the same Dorval
became involved with a certain Gustave, who was one day
to become the illustrious actor Melingue, our author said,
cHe became her lover without having uttered a word/
Let that be a lesson to you, Martet! There is altogether
too much talking about/
[Albert enters.
ALBERT : M. Chichet.1
CLEMENCEAU: Oh, bother! What does he want?
(To me) You come along with me. I'll say two words to
him, and then you take him away. . . .
MYSELF : What has he done to you ? He's very pleasant,
Chichet. . . .
CLEMENCEAU: He looks like Napoleon III (To
Albert} Show him into the study.
[Albert goes out.
MYSELF : There's a sculptor who has made a bust of
you without having seen you, which is a most perfect
likeness. . . .
CLEMENCEAU : What's his name ?
MYSELF : Cogne.
CLEMENCEAU : Fve no luck with sculptors. Either
they have genius and then their work doesn't resemble me,
or else they haven't genius and it does. However . . .
I don't know how it happens: they always give me the
head of a doddering idiot.
[Albert returns.
ALBERT : Madame Bensa is here.
CLEMENCEAU :   In the dining-room.   I'm very much
1 Former ecjitqr of TJHomme Ubre,